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"Elsie won't come," Alec said. "She'll want to be
practising her fiddle/'

Theo, with the match half-way to his pipe, looked
surprised and disappointed. They had finished tea and were
standing in the porch, looking out into the quiet village
street. " But surely while she's on holiday-----" he began.

''Look here, Chrystal. Just now the girl in there asked
me what time I wanted to be called to-morrow. She said :
11 don't have to call the parson. I hear him stirring about
at six o'clock.' I've no doubt you get up early to do your
devotions."

Theo blushed, and Alec went on: "All right. All right.
I'm not laughing at you. It happens that I believe in vigils
myself, though perhaps you don't understand that. Well,
since you're not giving up your own devotions this holiday,
you mustn't expect Elsie to. She practises every night. I Ve
asked the landlord if he minds, and he says it's all right."

"Where is Miss Dillworth ? Couldn't we go for a walk
now before supper ? "

" No, we can't. I've just had a peep into her room, and
she's asleep. I shan't disturb her."                                    *

**" How good is she with the fiddle ? " Theo asked. " I
mean is it just a pastime or will she make a career of
it ? "

Alec looked defensive. "I don't know," he said, "I
know nothing about it."

Theo had a feeling of being rebuffed, of having been put
off as he would himself have put off any one who imperti-"
nently pried into his morning devotions, " Well, look," he
said, " Let's arrange about to-morrow. How would you like
to come into the Speedwell mine ? "

" Never heard of it," said Alec.

" It's an abandoned working that goes into the mountain.
I don't know anything about it except what they tell me
here. It's just a show-place now."

" We'll see what Elsie says. Let's leave her to her sleep
now and have a walk."

It wasn't an altogether pleasing walk. Theo felt. He had
imagined, when he held that telegram in his hand, that once
Elsie arrived they would be together all the time. The abrupt
and purposeful words at the tea-table, " I shall go up to my
room now," were a surprise, and Alec's announcement that
she would want to be by herself every evening disappointed